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THE PROGRAM'S 
OVER AND UKCLE LOOlE' 
GOING TO THE CLOSET 
AND GETTING OUT HIS 
LONG UNDERWEAR'. 
--- NUN? — NOW HE'S 
TAKING OFF HIS 
CLOTHES AND 

PUTTING ON 
M.WS LONG IE 5'. 






IF UNCLE LOOIE WANTS 
SO MUCH TO BE LIKE 
SUPER- DOOPER — WHY 
DON'T WE MAKE H/M 
EXAOKLY LIKE HIM? 



NO WONDER THEY 
CALL YOU DIZZY! 



ANOTHER 
FLYING SAUCER? J 




^OH-OH! "-UNCLE 
\ LOOlE JUST FLEW 
C INTO A FLOCK OF 
V DUCKS HEADIN' 



0 



I'VE GOT A 9 WELL IDEA 
TO MAKE THIS ADVENTURE. 
FOR HIM RE ALU* 




— AND PLEASE, DEAR 
LAMP- GUIDE HIM TO 
SOME. PLACE WHERE 
'HE CAN DO A NOBLE 
PEED , LIKE CATCHIN' 
CROOKS OR SOMETHING 







I AM A BEAK OF STEEL ! 
• HEH-WEH! — SHOOT AT THE 
'MIGHTY SUPER- OOOPER, 
WILL VUH? 




■ 

T 



OH-OH.' LOOK'- 
ANOTHER STRANGE FLYING 

OBJECT! 

THAT FLYING 
BEAR AGAIN? 





C 






PUT THEM IN THE COOLER, BOVS— 
WITH THE COMPLIMENT5 OF ME--- AWOHTV 
SUPER- DOOPER 
LOOIBf 





STUFF TO 



MOW ALU 
BUT IT'S 
:'M GOING 
OFF MY 
THE KIPS! 




rwc: 



OU mi AW DIZZV! COME ON 
'UPSTAIRS ANPSEE WHAT VOUR 
UNCLE LOOIE CAN DO! 




THIS WHOLE A 
SETUP CALLS \ 
FOR SOME 
REVERSE 
TWIST.* — QBAR 
LAMP— PLEASE 
MAKE US LIKE 
SUPER BEARS— 
AND OUR UNCLE , 
LOOIE JUST 4 
NORMAL AGAIN'. J 




Q^WEWE fOU PALLING US 7 






/ UNCLE L0O1E HASN'T 
/ EVEN MENTIONED 

SUPER- POOPER 
V LATELV! 



MAYBE; WE WERE 
TOO HARD ON HIM WHEN 
WE TOOK AWAY HIS 
POWER - I'LL WISH 
IT BACK FOR HIM 
FOR AWHILE! 
PEAR LAMP- 



KoH, UMCLB 
LOOIE- 




SO WHO CARES 
ABOUT THAT SUPER- A 
DOOPER STUFF?. 





WHAT A GLORIOUS time the kids 
were having down at the ol' 
swimmin' hole in the heart of Leafy 
Forest! The water was so clear and 
blue, they could see the little fish 
frolicking with them in its depths. 
It was stinging cold in the shadows 
and soft and warm in the sunlight. 
What a time they were having, jok- 
ing and splashing and acting up! 

"Hey, looka me!" called Winkie 
Woodchuck, diving from a tree branch. 

"Looka me!" shouted Billy liadger, 
trying to imitate Winkie and land- 
ing on his head with a terrific splash! 

The kids shouted with laughter. 
From the beaver dam a short dis- 
tance away, Buzzy Beaver listened 
and looked, wishing that he could 
be part of the jolly crowd. Some- 
how, he always had so much work 
to do, that he'd never found time 
for play with the others. But now, 
as they laughed and splashed, he 
wanted with all his heart to be one 
of the gang. 

Timidly, he drew closer, his eyes 
hopeful. "Hey, fellas," he asked, 
"can I. ..can I. ..join you?" 

Winkie Woodchuck was the first 
to answer. "Look who's here!" he 
yelled. "01' stick-in-the-mud Buzzy 
Beaver! Who wants a drip like him 
around?" 

"Yeah!" the others agreed. "He's 
no fun!" 

"He's always workin'...what a 
sissy!" 

"He's got nothin' but business on 
his mind!" 

"He's no fun!" 

Poor Buzzy Beaver! He saw quite 
plainly thathe was not wanted, so gulp- 
ing back the tears that threatened to 
rise, he went back to the dam he was 



helping to build. But he longed, how 
he longed, to be part of the jolly gang 
in the ol' swimmin' hole! 

Merrier and merrier grew the kids. In 
fact, they were having such a whale of 
a time, that they never thought to glance 
up now and "then in case one of the 
forestenemies should be lurking nearby! 
And somebody was nearby! Licking his 
chops greedily, the wolf surveyed the 
gang and thought, "Such plump, tender 
morsels! I shall feast for a week!" 

Swiftly and silently, the wolf un- 
rolled yards of barbed wire, fencing all 
of the pool in, except for a little spot 
on the opposite side which he could 
not quite reach. "Now I've.got 'em all 
trapped," he thought gleefully. "All 
I've got to do is scare 'em and they'll 
huddle together for easy picking!" 

"Ah'...oooooooo!" wailed the wolf. 

There was no more laughter as the 
frightened kids began to huddle to- 
gether, realizing that they could never 
escepe through the spiky barbed wire 
that surrounded them. They were so 
scared that one could almost hear 
their hearts going pit-a-patra-pit-a-pat! 

But there was another sound.. .a 
busy, gnawing sound, like a buzz- 
saw, going...zzzzzzzz...zzzzzzzz... 
Buzzy Beaver, attending to busi- 
ness, was cutting down a tree as 
fast as he could! 

"It's going to fall!" he yelled. 
And down came the tree, crashing 
across the barbed wire fence and 
landing smarUy on the wolf's wicked 
head! By the time the evildoer came 
to, he was all wrapped in his own 
barbed wire and ready for - delivery to 
the police! 

As for Buzzy, need we tell you who 
became the most popular beaver in 
the gang? ■• ■ 



0 






3UH! THE MARITIME BOARP 
9 HALL HEAR OF VER ACTIONS 

5uh! you wffeoKEP ou« 
SHIP! 

hey. 

LOOK 





WAH! 1 FOOLED VOU 
GOOD, I PIP— I WUZ OIGt 
PLM-AC7IN' SLEEPIN' ! 




WHEN VOL) GOT 
A GOOD MOUSER 
UV<E ME! LQOKYf 




WELL, PON T GWE 
IT TO ME '. — K/LL 

rr? 




r 



I AIN'T KILT ANVTHIN' 
IN MUH LIFE .'—WHAT AM 

I GONNA DO? — IF I DON'T 
HE'LL. GET RIP OF M65 




B-BURY YOU!- 

\ EVEN SUCH A THOUGHT 

f gives me Goose 

PIMPLES! 



--EVERfDAf , PIG A 

grave, prop a stone 
in it . then after 
vuh-ve coverep vt 
up, put up atomb- 

£ SAVIN 1 
AKJUSC F£j? TOOAi-! 



1 




HAH! 1 FOOLED VOU 
GOOD, I DID— 1 WUZ <JIST 
PLM-ACTIN' SLEEPIN' ! 




WHEN VOL) GOT 
A GOOD MOUSER 
LUCE ME! LOOKi! 




WELL, DON'T GWB 
IT TO ME 1 .--- K/LL 
/T.' 





YOU!— 

\ EVEN 5UCH A THOUGHT 
^ GIVES ME GOOSB 
PIMPLES! 



— everyday, dig a 
grave. drop a stone 
1h it . then after 
vuh've covered it 
up, put up a tomb- 
stone SAVIN 1 "DAIO 
MOUSE F&t TODAi"! 







OH .THAT'S UU5T PART OF FARM 
LIFE! --THATS "HI- VOLTAGE " 
IM HIS STALL-HE ALWAYS 
STOMPS LIKE THAT! 




\ ISEGP IT WITH 
MUH OMM EVES'. 
A RABBIT WITH 
HOOFS! 





TRY TO REACH ME 
OP HERE,, YUH RABBIT- 
EARED VARMINT! 







CALLING ALL CARS! CAPTURE SIX WILDCATS 
THAT ARB RUNNING AS IF , T«EV "AD 
BEEN SCARED TO DEATH! SOME LOOK NJ 
BADLT BEATEN, TOO! ^ 




LIME 




AMERICAN 
COMICS GROUP 



Ikiif^l the Wwfrc ten 

THE GREATEST GKOUP 
DEADLINE HITSINHISWV! 



REAP THEM ALL 
•REGULARLY •• 



MULVANEY WAS SUCH ft tough, 
mean, hard-bitten sort of dog, that 
he never even had to bark to frighten 
other folks! No, all he had to do was 
growl, low and rumbling, away back in 
bis throat! And that was enough to 
scare anyone! 

And Mulvaney was growling in an 
ugly fashion as he prowled the streets, 
looking' for something to eat. Hunger 
made him much meaner than usual, so 
there was an awful look on Mulvaney's 
face when be spotted the workmen at 
their'construction job. 

••Aha!" thought Mulvaney. "Work- 
men. ..lunch pails.. .twelve o'clock!" 
What he meant, of course, was that at 
noontime the workmen would stop their 
tasks and open their lunch pails. And 
their lunch pails would be full of food! 
If only Mulvaney could figure out some 
way of stealing some of that food 
without getting into trouble. 

"Aha!" Mulvaney thought again. For 
he had found an answer. If he could 
get someone else to steal the food for 
him, why, he'd have plenty to eat and 
no trouble with it! You see, Mulvaney 
was so mean that he never cared about 
getting someone else into trouble. That 
didn't bother him one'blti 

Looking around for a victim, the 
tough dogsaw a young puppy, all alone, 
playing by himself in the street. With- 
out hesitating, Mulvaney strutted over 
to the pup and growled his awful growl. 
The puppy looked scared and turned to 
run, but Mulvaney caught him by the 
scru f f of hi s neck. 

"You!" he snapped. "You're gonna 
do a job fer me!" 

"I. ..if you don't mind, I...l'd rather 
not," chattered the puppy. 

"I don't care what you'd rather!" 
Mulvaney growled. "If ya refuse, Til 



shake ya till there's nothin' left of ya 
but a wisp of yer tail an' maybe part o' 
one ear!" 

This so frightened the poor pup that 
he said, "All right! What do you want 
me to do?" 

"Ya see that buildin' goin' up over 
there? I wantya.ta run over an' snatch 
one o' them boxes, see, an' bring it ta 
me! An' no funny stufP. " 

"But that's stealing.'" the puppy 
objected. "I couldn't steal!" 

"Izzat so?" sneered' Mulvaney. 
"Get goin' before I let ya have iti" 

He shoved the puppy so hard, that 
the poor little mutt went tumbling 
towards the building. Glancing fear- 
fully back over his shoulder, he saw 
Mulvaney glaring at him, so what could 
he do? Quickly, he seized one of the' 
boxes, turned, ran back and flung it at 
Mulvaney. 

"Hey, look at the pup!" yelled one 
of the workmen. 

"Stop him!" sh6uted another. 

Butit was too late. Mulvaney had the 
box in his power/ul teeth and was 
ripping it open. 

"Stand away!" a workman yelled 
and then...blam! With a mighty ex- 
plosion, the box and Mulvaney went 
zooming into the air, while the puppy 
was thrown right into the arms of the 
workman who had shouted the warning. 

When the explosion died away, 
Mulvaney was nowhere to be seen. 

"Guess he was blown clear out of 
the county," said the workman holding 
the pup. "And this little fellow looks 
like he could use some friends and 
something to eat! How about it, pup?" 

The little puppy wagged his tail 
happily. ' JF"or it wasn't his fault that 
he'd followed Mulvaney's orders and 
brought him a box of dynamite! 



Vito Pills / 

"MAKE XXI STEONGAS 
AN OX/'BOV/TWEVC 




Ohi / OMf STUPID'S 
STILL. HEEE/WELL.AFTCei, 
GET THOSE VlTO PlLLS,I WDMT/ 
HAVE 1 TO WO eCV ABOUT- 
JA\H MUNTIN' ME 
ANyMORE//, 





This is as good a 
time as anxto stae.t 

ASSERTlN' M VSELF / 




f Wake up dopex / 
/ vou'ee in 

I My WAV// 




YOU'BE NOT 
GOlN' ANX 
PLACE I A 




XJNDOUBTEDLV VCv-'ZE 
'GOING TO BE TOUG>- / VOUVE 
LIVED A liOT LONGER "H^Nj 
VOL! SHOULD r- -X\ E / 




K\\tK- SO* yOU ADMIT IT/ 
WELL, GET A LOAD OF 
THIS/VOU1SE IN A MESS 
OF TEOUBLE, BUB / IM 
OUTTA SEASON / 



Br 

. WIU 



N 



Vknow wmat 
' thev do to 
guvs caught 
doing that? 
thev take theie. 
weapons away 
f eo m th em.- and 
vou know what 
VOUR.S IS.' 

youiL 

NOSEi/ 



Please- 



SAV 



DONT 
ANVTHING 



I'LL. NEVET2. DO 
AGAIN '. X PROMISE:' 



OKAV.' 
OkAV/. 



"WELL, 
T GOT BID 
OF HIM' BUT 
NOT WITH THESE 
PI LLS / HOWEVER.. 
THEV ARE GOOD, 
^AN'I WONT HAFTA. 

.EAT NUTS. , 



X"LL. 
JUST STOCKS 
UP BEFOR.E. 
GOlN' HOME/ 
GIMME ABOUT 
FOUeTEENJ BOXES 
OF THOSE PIUS 
DAD ' 



THING, 
SON, 



?! 





AW, WELL / 
WHAT'S GOOD ENOUGH 
FOB OTWSE SQUICCELS 
IS OKAV POe ME // 






I'M ON A SCAVENGER HUNT FOR 
THE SCHOOL THAT I GO TO. 
AND WE HAVE TO FIND ALL THESE 
THINGS ON THE LIST! — THE FIRST 
ONE WHO GETS THEM ALL GETS 
A 525.2? PRIZE! 



■J£I?JL BB -RRSTGN MY LIST JS 
TWO CMS"- THAT'5 YOU— THEN 

AND Round, and a Whole 

MESS OF OTHER STUFF 1 



OH,ISEE!ANPyou\ 
WANT US TO / 
HELP YOU LOOK \ 
FOR THESE 
THINGS! / 



THAT'5 RIGHT, ANP WHEN 

£ U ..5*T. ™ EM ' ^INO THEM 
TO MY FRATERNITY HOUSE J 
AT IO EAST CHESTNUT ./ 



5TREET! 




ROGER i -'--I'll 
FIND THE STUFF 
ON THIS PAGE 
OF YOUR UST- 



HM-MM— 50METHIN n 
BLUE AND ROUNP! 
— PAT FITS PAT ' 
POLICEMAN'S PE5Cf?IPT- 
5MUN TO A 

7" / 




I PT ME WNNi \V5 NOT 



dignified 
officer TSlride piggyback 



( TO WE RESCUE, MEN! 








HE'S RIGHT!--C?E5E BARS 
ARE COLC7 ANP HARD ! 



STOP TA/AT.'P(?ISONER& 
/MUSTN'T SENP 
PRISON BARS' 




SH-HHH'.qu\er, now! jk' V 

tt-Otfe YEf? EYE* AN* OOtfT \ 
OPEN VER MOUTH, AN" VER OC j 
MAN WILL ROUNO U4 UP 
. «OMB MltfH-NEEPEP /' 
, VlTAMINBtfJ t 




I'LL JK 1 WAIT UNTIL PE 
SOY WAKE* UP— AN' PEN 
FAPPER AN' SON WILL 
HAVE A BANQUET' 



#0^ 



CROUCH! 



'Km 



PONT «IT PERE LOOKIN' SO 
PUMB! WOT HAPf>BN£l> TA 
PA 9TBAKT1A ET IT 
OWHTCHA? HUH ? 



CON'T LIE TA MB! VAT PD6 
i WUZ 600P ENOU6H TA BR1N6 
IT TA US— AN' LIKE PA 600P 
PARENT I AM.I WUZ WAITIN' 
TILL iQU WOKE UP BEFORE 
I ATE ANY! AN' VQU- 



O&QOooo/eo&i)' 

. PAT. J SHOULP 
HAVE you FER A»V 
SON-ITSHOULPNT 
HAPPEN TO A 
PO£.' 



I -WON PER . 
\$ INSANITARY 
HEREPITARV? 
TSK, TCKl 



D.i 



1 



9 



9 * 



£V2 



71 < 



